THE TWO-TWENTY LOCAL. 


BY EDGAR WELTON C Q O L E Y , 


How ihe Obstacles of Fate Prevented James Junking 
Jentz from Keeping an Engagement with Cupid. 



[AMES jUNKiNriJ ENTZ turned 
softly on his swivel-chair and 
glanced suspiciously at tli-e ac¬ 
countants at work, at their 
desks. 

A deep furrow created his 
forehead between his brows, his eyes 
traveled restlessly from one to another 
of Ids employees, and his*head was bent 
a trille forward, as though he was anx¬ 
ious to catch any whispered comment 
that might be made. 

Hut knowledge of his intense gaze was 
not made manifest by any of his subordi¬ 
nates ; neither word nor sign betrayed 
any suspicion on the part of any one. 
Wherefore, Mr, James Junk ins Jentz, 
having satisfied himself that’ there was no 
eye to witness what he might do, turned 
softly back to his desk, carefully unlocked 
a small drawer in front of him, and took 
therefrom a letter. 


The letter was enclosed in an envelope, 
but ihe envelope was not of that appear 
.ance which characterizes business station¬ 
ery. If was square in shape and pale blue 
in color, and the single sheet which it 
enclosed was of the same tint. The 
writing was unmistakably feminine; to 
paper and envelope clung the faint scent 
of heliotrope, 

Mr, Jentz unfolded the letter quietly. 
A bright glitter iliuminud his eyes, his 
lips parted in a smile. 

The epistle had been isi the possesion 
of Mr. Jentz for ten days, and during 
that time he had read it many rimes, and 
its every word was perfectly familiar 
to him. 

But he read it again, partly because it 
was a new experience to Mr. Jentz, and 
partly because he wished to assure himself 
Lh:U nothing, not even the most trivial 
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bit of information, should escape his 
memory. 

Li It will be glorious/'' it ran : 11 to fool 
my friends. None of them, so far as j 
know, even suspects our engagement. If 
you are Careful, dear, no one need know 
of your presence in Arlington. You 
should arrive nil I he local at two-twenty 
in the afternoon. We Can he married in 
(ho presence of only my immediate fam¬ 
ily, at aN o’clock, and quietly take the 
eight-toil train for the East. 1 ' 

When Mr, jentz had read thus far ho 
carefully refolded the letter, replaced it 
in the envelope and slipped it into his 
pocket. Then he turned once more in 
his Chair, and regarded wilh renewed 
suspicion the clerks in the other room. 

But as evert Hie office-boy, at that mo¬ 
ment deep in trie allurements of a dime- 
novel, bestowed upon Mr. jentz not so 
much as a single glance, he drew n deep 
breath of relief and looked at his watch. 
It was 'Jr30, and his train was to leave in 
an hour, 

Mr. Jentz arose from his chair in a 
very casual and indifferent manner, lie 
struggled heroically to conceal from vul¬ 
gar gaze or prying eyes I lie trepidation 
that suddenly hat! seized him. 

Ho softly closed the roll-Lop of his 
desk, put Ids hat on in the most careless 
s(lari nor, passed into the hull, walked 
slowly and deliberately to the elevator, 
and was soon out upon ihe street. 

But once clear of the office-building, 
Mr. Jentz haded a cab, and was driven 
rapidly to his hotel. Without waiting to 
take the elevator he hurried up two flj Kilts 
nf stairs lo hi 5 apartments, grabbed ‘.ds 
carefully packed suit-ease, rushed down 
again, climbed into (ho Cab, and was 
whirled away toward the railway station. 
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Upon entering ihe waiting-room lie 
glanced urn easily abqgit to make yurt that 
nobody In the crowd recognized him. 
Beholding no rami liar countenance, ho 
strode boldly to the ticket-window and 
purchased a ticket for Arlington. 

Making hi* way through I he gala like 
a culprit eluding rbc law, Mr. Temz 
sought an inconspicuous, seat in a coach, 
pulled hi? hat well over bis eyes, and al- 
utost shivered with apprehension until 
ihe train started. 

Hut, once beyond the town limits, he 
drew another long breath of relief, raised 
himself to bis full height and began to 
mentally review what would be expect cel 
of him when he should reach his desti¬ 
nation. 

He wondered what the boys at the 
office would say whet] they heard that he 
had slipped away to marry. The thought 
brought a broad grin to his face. 

But one disturbing thought, one poign¬ 
ant fear, intruded itself upon Mr. Jentz’s 
m edit at ion s. There were I mi ten min¬ 
utes for connections at Arlington junc¬ 
tion. Suppose something should occur 
to delay his pain, and he should fail to 
catch the local on t.he other road. 

The mere supposition made him ner¬ 
vous, so nervous, that' presently, when a 
series of short, shrill blasts of the whistle 
was followed by a -severe jarring and 
jolting that nearly threw lnm from his 
seat, he grew excited, 

" Heavens ! ,f he gasped, when the train 
came to a stop, 11 we’re off tbe track J." 

He threw up a window, and through 
the narrow opening he thrust bis fat face 
and broad shoulders as far as possible. 

a road-crossing a herd ol cattle was 
un die track. A fanned* boy was-,using 
his utmost to drive them off Lite right of 
way, h'.il they bad become entirely un¬ 
manageable. 

A Swakeman. stand log upon the froul 
platform of the forward coach, swearing 
vigorously, added much to the confusion 
il; -1 prevailed. 

As ihc moments passed, Air. [entz 
manib::.ted many evidences of impatience. 
He glanced repeatedly at his watch, 
ihrust hi* head out the window only to 
rfrfiv. il in again, cast frequent indignant 
glances at a timid 111 tie man across the 
aisle, as though he was .to blame for the 
rielav, and mumbled incoherent!v. 


But the impatience of Mr. Jent*. in¬ 
tense though it was, was not potent to 
dear the track. So, finally, arising and 
making hi* way to the platform of hi* 
car, he addressed the conductor stand¬ 
ing beside the Irani. 

" Why,” he demanded in a loud and 
rather boisterous voice, “ doesn't t bat boy 
get those cattle out of the way?” 

“ I don’t know,".replied the conductor, 
struggling to keep his own temper under 
control. 

“You don't know 1 ” James Jnnkins 
Jentz regarded the conductor with un¬ 
disguised contempt. “Why don’t you 
know? I*n't it your business to know?” 

** 1 don’t think so,” responded the con¬ 
ductor, heroically calm and unruffled, 
CJ I don’t believe there is anything hi the 
hook of rules which requires a conductor 
to know why a cow, or any number of 
rows, persist in going in every direction 
but the one in which you wish them to 
go," 

“ 1 don’t suppose there is,” snapped 
Mr. jentz, who was not in a pleasant 
mood- In the excited condition of his 
mind 1 be delay seemed of unusual dura¬ 
tion, and be was growing decidedly anx¬ 
ious regarding that connection at Arling¬ 
ton Junction. 

" But 1 had ibought that conductors 
were required to use every effort to get 
their 1 rains through on time; that thev 
were nol supposed to sit down and wait 
until some blamed brio die bovine makes 
up it? mind to get off the track! 

"It would seem to me”—Mr. Jentz 
inserted his thumbs beneath his suspend¬ 
ers and glared crushing]v at the con¬ 
ductor, £J that passengers who have paid 
their fare and are anxious to reach junc¬ 
tion points in time to catch connecting 
trains, have a* many rights as any 
freckle faced boy .hat deliberately drives 
his cattle in front of a train. 1 ’ 

"If I were you.” advised the conduc¬ 
tor consolingly, " Fd go and sir down. 
1 Should try sxi keep cool. It Is a very 
warm day, and one should avoid getting 
unduly excited. 1 ' 

Mr. lent/ drew in his breath violently, 
opened and closed hi* lingers spasmodic- 
ally, and puffed out his cheeks. But he 
did not speak. 

For the moment words adequate to do 
h : * feelings justice failed ro manifest 
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themselves to his attested mind. When 
finally his accumulated indignation was 
just about to relieve itself by verbal ut¬ 
terance, I be conductor shouted: ”All 
aboard t " 

Mr. Tents returned to his seat, hut he 
did not keep cool. His face grew pur¬ 
ple, and he shifted his kgs from one knee 
to the other with nervous frequency. 

His agitation, accentuated by the re¬ 
marks nf the conductor, increased rather 
than diminished, and be was very irrim 
ble when, a half-hour later, the train sud¬ 
denly stopped again in the midst of far- 
stretching fields. 

Mr, Junta thrust an anxious face 
out of the window, but could see no til¬ 
ing to cause the delay. 

A brakeman ran hurriedly through the 
car. Mr. Jentz hailed him. but the 
bjEikcmari did not pause nor answer, so 
Mr, jentz contented himself inch scow¬ 
ling after his retreating figure and mum¬ 
bling to himself. 

Bui. as the train did not start imme¬ 
diately, Mr. Jentz presently strode wrath- 
futly out upon the platform, A number 
of trainmen, with a bucket of water, were 
apparently doing something to one of the 
wheel s. 

" What's the matter?” demanded Mr. 
jentz. “ What are you stopping here 
for ? ” 

£l A hot box,’ 1 ' replied the conductor 
shortly, favoring Mr. Jentz with one 
brief hook of disgust. 

" So!” resumed Mr. Jentz irrilably. 
” First, it w-as cuttle on the track, and 
now it is a hot box. Wit at will ;t be 
next ? 11 

M 1 don’t know',” admitted the conduc¬ 
tor impatiently. 

“Of course you don’t know,” resumed 
Mr, J L:f|1z. “ You haven’t had time to 

make up your mind yet, have you? But 
you seem determined to make me miss my 
connections. If you do—” 

Mr. Jentz did not say just what would 
happen in that event, but the altogether 
savage expression of lbs countenance 
boded ill to some one in the event the 
dire calamity should occur. 

Plainly, however, any wrathful expres¬ 
sions which Mr. Jentz might utter were 
nf little assistance in cooling a hot box, 
and ho he returned to his seat and tried 
vainly to conceal his anger. 


When the traiu again got under way, 
Mr. Jentz glanced at his watch, and Lhe 
light of renewed hope came into his eyes. 

So far as. he could determine, fully 
fifteen minutes had already been lost; 
but, as be had still some distance io 
travel before reaching Arlington Junc¬ 
tion. it was possible that at least the new 
essary five minutes of time could he 
made up, 

bor perhaps an hour nothing more oc¬ 
curred to ruffle Mr. Jentz’s feelings: but 
at the end of that period the train again 
stopped suddenly, far from unv town. 

rids incident, occurring at a moment, 
when Mr, Jentz 1 s nerves were fur from 
being in a tranquil condition, precipi¬ 
tated him into a -itate of great mental 
excitement, ami lie again hastened io lbc 
front platform io investigate the cause 
of the delay. 

“ What—" he began, then paused. 
The conductor and bra k cm an were ex¬ 
changing significant glances. The brake- 
man was laughing. 

“ What’s the matter with you fel¬ 
lows?” roared Mr, Jentz suspiciously, 
“ Arc you laughing at me? What?” 

11 Xot exactly, 11 replied the brakenum. 
“ Only I bei ;be con you'd be the first 
passenger to rubber. 1 won.’ 1 

‘'Indeed?” Mr. Jentz was almost 
fuming. lf And why shouldn't I ’rub¬ 
ber, 1 as you call it? Why shouldn’t l 
be anxious about these numerous, and un¬ 
necessary delays? I r ve got to catch a 
train at Arlington Junction, ami we’re 
late non-.” 

£l You seem to be very greatly ex- 
cited/' ventured die brakeman soothing¬ 
ly. £ ’ You must have an important en¬ 
gagement to keep/ 1 

“I have,” snapped Mr, Jentz pom¬ 
pously, £l A very important engage¬ 
ment, indeed." 

”Weddin f ? T ’ asked the brak email 
slyly. 

Mr. Jentz’s mouth opened like :i fish 
gasping for breath; then it closed again 
with a soap, and his face turned scarlet. 

“ Voti—you—” lie began, breathing 
heavily; then bis wandering vision be¬ 
held a number of freight-cars standing 
at the bottom of a steep grade ahead. 

" What—-what's (hose cars doing 
there? ” he finished. 

£J Too heavy a load/' replied the train- 
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man laconically. “Had to double ihe 
hill. 71 ' 

“Double the hill?” Mr. Jentz. was 
plainly pulled. £ ' 1 do not understand.” 

'I be brakeman regarded Mr. Jentz 
with infinite disgust. 

” They couldn't make the grade,” he 
explained, J± and bad to one ihe train in 
two. They'D ho hack after the rest in 
a few moments.” 

" Oh ‘ 71 A great light broke in upon 
Mr. Jentz’s understanding, then his brow 
darkened. ” And we have to wait here 
until they do?” ho demanded, 

Cl Reckon so,” replied the other. 
,c There seems to be only one track.” 

iJ It's an outrage!T Mr. Jentz broke 
forth, dll Ids pent-up indignation over¬ 
flowing. “ A monstrous outrage ! ” 

Ho goL off the steps and paced back 
anil forth, his eyes downcast, his pudgy 
hands clasped behind Iris back. 

" That's nothin', 1 " rejoined the brake- 
mam flippantly. “If you were a rail¬ 
roader. you'd get used to it.” 

Mr.-Jentz turned suddenly and glared 
at the trainman. 

“ If T were a railroader,” lie ejacu¬ 
lated. ” I'd tud my train cm lime, or I’d 
know the reason why,' 1, 

“And if f wore a passenger.” re tor ted 
tin: brat cm an calmly, “I'd keep my seat 
and not get excited over trifles. It 
doesn't do any good.” 

“ No, 15 admitted Mr. Jentz sorrow¬ 
fully; “it doesn't do any good. When 
trainmen are determined to miss connec¬ 
tions, you can't say or do anything to 
make them change their nfinds.” 

And with this sarcastic rejoinder, Mr. 
JVritK climbed laboriously aboard the 
Iraki and sought sanctuary in his seat. 

After many moments — an age it 
seemed to Mr- Jcniz the train, got un¬ 
der way again. He assumed a morose 
attitude and glared at his fellow passen¬ 
gers. 

When at last he reached Arlington 
Junction, he disembarked hurriedly, 
hastened imo the waiting-room, and pre¬ 
senter! himself at the ticket window., 

14 Has the local gone West yet?” he 
asked excitedly. 

“ Vos, sir.” replied the agent quietly. 
" It has, It loft about five minutes ago.” 

E r cr a brief instant a sulfuric explo¬ 
sion trambled upon Mr. Jentz's lips, but 


it did not materialize, A woman and a 
babe occupied ait adjacent seat, and the 
woman appeared a^ though she were shy 
and easily frigid cued. 

Heroically Mr. jentz controlled his 
deep emotions and fixed his burning eyi.i.s 
upon the agent. 

Where, 1 ’ he inquired in a quavering 
voice, “can i find a secluded spot where 
eve may not see nor ear hear? t want tu 
swear.” j 

“ Don’t,” admonished the agent sym¬ 
pathetically. “Sit down and save your 
breath. The limited will bo along in a 
few minutes.” 

" The limited?’ 1 Mr. Jentz was 
breathing more easily. i 

11 Yes, sir. It leaves here only a half- 
hour behind the local,” 

For exactly three seconds Mr. j^ntz 
regarded the agent in calm and uti de¬ 
monstrative silence; then his lips parted, 
in a smile, the smile broadened lo a grin, 
and be once more pulsated with the joy 
of living. 

When the limited arrived. Mr. Jentz 
boarded tbc rear Pullman. He thought 
he could disembark therefrom at Arling¬ 
ton in a much Ic^h conspicuous manner 
than would be possible from one of the 
forward cars. 

And presently, when the train whistled 
for Arlington and slowed down for the 
station, Mr, Jentz, suit case in hand, 
-stepped out upon the rear platform. He 
hoped he would be unnoticed by any one; 
he trusted that the crowd on the station 
platform would be small; that there 
would be none there who knew him. 

He realized that .secrecy must mark his 
movements; that at all hazards he must, 
so far as possible, avoid the public eye. 

When, therefore, the train stopped and 
Mr, jentz surveyed with anxious ^aze 
his surroundings, he drew in his breath 
with a loud noise. The station platform 
was black with a gay and enthusiastic 
crowd of men, women, and children,, and 
all eves seemed fixed upon him, 

Flags were waving, and at one corner 
of the station building a band was play¬ 
ing “Eiail to the Chief”! although its 
strains could scarcely be heard above the 
cheers of ihe multitude when they beheld” 
the portly form of Mr. Jentz. 

Presently, from out the throng, Mr. 
Jentz beheld, pressing its way toward 
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him, what appeared to be a reception 
committee. 

The members of the conunittec caught 
him by the amis; they fairly pulled him 
from the Pullman; they grasped his hand 
in theirs and shook, st till it ached. 

Then, with the assistance of several 
policemen, who drove back the .-"urging 
crowd, they escorted him to waiting car¬ 
riages. 

And all the time Mr. Jeutz was so 
overcome with surprise that he could siot 
utter a word. Vainly lie tried to think 
what it all could mean ; vainly he en¬ 
deavored to fathom the: mystery of this 
unexpected and mo.st demonstralive re¬ 
ception. 

Ami then it dawned upon Mr. Jcntz’s 
com prehension that a procession had 
formed; that it was marching up the 
main street of the town ■ that the top of 
tire carriage in which he was seated was 
dawn so that every eye might sec him; 
that the three other occupants of the 
vehicle were total strangers to him, al¬ 
though, from their appearance, promi¬ 
nent residents of Arlington. 

Mr. Jelite felt the chills run up and 
down his hark ■ he felt his temples burn¬ 
ing as though fed-hot coals were pressed 
against them. On every side the popu¬ 
lace seemed bent upon doing liini homage. 

He felt that upon any other occasion, 
under any other circumstances, lie could 
have enjoyed himself immensely, hut now', 
when secrecy was so desirable—Heavens! 

Presently he became aware that die 
carriage bad drawn up beside the town 
square; that be was being escorted to a 
platform about which another large 
crowd had congregated, 

lie drew ;i band across his eyes and 
pinched him self, then allowed his bewil¬ 
dered vision L'f.i resl upon a well-groomed 
individual who hart advanced to the front 
of the platform and was addressing those 
assembled. 

“ Fellow citizens,' 1 lie was saying. 41 T 
will not take any of your time this after¬ 
noon. You did not come here to listen 
to mu. but rarher to harken to the elo¬ 
quent words of our distinguished visitor," 

Mr. Jems gasped. Cold perspiration 
broke out all over him. 

J ‘ Ladies and gentlemen1 Lie other 
continued, “It ss my great pleasure to 
introduce to you our next Governor." 
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A wild cheer swelled up from the 
crowd. The well-groomed gentleman, 
had turned and was looking at Mr. Jciitz, 
Like one in a dream, Mr. Joints found 
himself trying to rise, hut his knees for¬ 
sook him, and he sank back weakly in 
Ids chair. 

‘ 1 Gentlemen,” he eitclakned desperaLely 
to those about him, “ you have made a 
mistake— a very amusing mistake.” 

He attempted Lu laugh, but the effort 
was a feeble one. He could fed ten 
thousand eyes upon him. “I am not 
your candidate for Governor. I am not 
a candidate for any office, 1 am only—" 
He paused suddenly. He must not re¬ 
veal his name. His large business in¬ 
terests bad made it a familiar one m 
Arlington. He must conceal his identity 
in the presence of what appeared to be 
the entire population of the town. 

“ Who are you? IJ :i What's your 
na-rjo? 1 ' "Why did you attempt to im¬ 
personate 1 hi: Governor?” A dozen ex¬ 
cited persons seemed speaking at once. 

Mr. Jentz groaned Inwardly, lie was 
not feeling in the best of spirits, 

Jt Gentlemen, gentlemen," be expostu¬ 
lated. I Came to Arlington for a cer¬ 
tain purpose; a legitimate purpose, I 
assure you, hut one which will not per¬ 
mit of my revealing my identity at prel¬ 
ent, _ I was not trying to .impersonate 
anybody. 1 did not force myself upon 
you. If you will remember, you dragged 
mo from the train ami compelled me to 
accompany you. I am sorry if I resemble 
the next Governor, but 1 mean no harm 
by that. Had it not been for the per¬ 
verseness of trainmen ou another road, I 
should have arrived here on the local, 
and tins unfortunate incident would not 
have happened, I have not seen your 
candidate. I do noi know where he is 
or why he failed to come lo Arlington—" 
The next few moments were moments 
of groat embarrassment to Mr. Tent a. 
He managed to got oft the plat Form, 
but was painfully conscious of suspicious 
glances and derisive words. 

A block distant he paused to again 
dry Ids damp brow, 11 11 ravens ! " lie 
t xcta i mod f erven 1 1 y. 

Then he turned and gazed down the 
street toward the home of his fiancee, 

" Heavens! " be repeated. " T wonder 
if she was there! " 



